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&Persons whose nerves are in any -way

out of gear should not pick hair." observeda well-known specfallst in nervous diseases
to a .1tar reporter, "and. indeed, I am al-
most willing to go further and to say that
they should not handle mattresses or pil-
lows stuffed with hair. The tactile nerves.
the nerves that are located in the ends of
tae tingers. seem to-be speciAlly affected
by handlling of hair or animal wools of any
kind. Many good housewives do them-
selves great injury in picking hair in the
r.-pair or alteration of mattresses, and.
while they think they will save money by
doing such work themselves, they often find
out that. besides the personal suffering in
consequence. they pay out many times in
doctors' and medicine bills what they save
from the mattress makers. I know of some

persons, men more frequently than women,
howeVer. who would be thrown into nerv-

ous spasms if they were compelled to han-
die velvet for fifteen minutes: that is. to
handiv it on the fuzzy or velvety side.
Those who are unpleasantly affected by
velvet know it and therefore avoid it as
much as possibli."
"Th- general belief that a locomotive en-

ginee-r is not of much good after a collision
or big accident of any kind," explained a
locomntive engineer to a Star reporter, "is
an erroneaus one, and this in consequence
of the railroad novelIsts and story writers'
work. Some of the earlier ones of that
g;i;ldi got into, that error and those who
have followed have kept it up. That a
.omentive- engineer has grit and has to
hav- it in his calling is an acknowledged
fact. It is just as necessary as a knowl-
.1d. .f the machint that he operates.. A
locomotive, like a wel:-bred horse, will not
do its best work unless the driver of it has
bnnivt in him. The idea that because a man
plays irto hard luck once. but gets out of
it in good enough shape to work. he is to
boe shtlved for the rest of his life is all
r,7nsense. and there are denials of it by

the hunlreis. Many of Ainerica's best lo-
,,motive engineers today are men who
hav- met with accidents. and serIous otes.
too. Th-y give but little thought to what
is behind them. devoting all their energies
to what is ahead of them. In my own
t s I dln't think because I have had sev-
eral cllisions that I am more careful or
careless. I simply do not give them any
thought. any more than I do to the coal
we burned yesterday.

* * * ,**
*'Th. demand for distilled water has

grown so murh of late that it is impossible.
with the precent plants, to supply it," said
the 'uplrintendent of a department build-
ing t- a St-e reporter. "aid the demand for
the past two. weeks, since the Potomac wa-
ter has teen so muddy, has simply been
enormouts. The distillation of water is an In-
,idn, t in connection with running the heat-
ing ap;.aratus and the dynamos fo- light-
lIg. I rdin..rily the distilied water was al-
lowd it run off into the sewer, but of late
yEars it is sa.ved. Of course. there is a con-
siderabl use for it. for drinking purposes
for the clerks anr mployes. Besides this,
demij..hn after demijohn Is given away to r

certain persons-officials and .,thcrs-whose
hiuses ;.r,' supplied wit it. The run on
the city pumps for drinking water has been
Nery large recently. The forethought of
the Distric. authorities in having artesian
wells dag throughout the city has been
very thoroughly indorsed. for without them
I do not se how the people would have
been supplied with drinking water. There
are any number of tilters on the market,
many of which are excellent. and all of
them bett-r than none, but somehow the
public does not take thoroughly to filters.
It will, however, in time, for in the mat-
t-r of drinking watc1- the eye has to be
pleased as well as the palate. Even with
tillters generally Intrc-ducedi there is a de-
mand fr distilled water, for the germ and
bacillus theorists have managed to scare
thousands into tha receseity of using dis-
tilled water alone for drinking purposes.
and to furnish this there will eventually
have to be built a big public distilling plant
in every city."

* * * * *l
They sat In the street car together-she

and the dog-and all of the passengers
looked at them. She was a little girl of
twelve, with flaxen. curly hair, her curls
falling down around her shoulders. She
was unconscious and unconcerned of all
else save the dog. He was a hairy, dirty-
looking terrier of the Scotch variety, but
he had wound himself around her heart.
He licked her hands, wagged his tall and
with little whines tried to thank her for
something she had evidently done for him.
She looked pleased with these manifesta-
tions. patted him on the back and once or
twice slyly hugged him In a childlike man-
ner. She didn't even glance around fur-
tively to see if her caresses were noticed by
the others in the car.
The conductor saw the passengers watch-

Ing the child and her pet, and said to sev-
eral of the men: "She got on at 22d street,
and I reckon she has taken her dog out of
the pound. That's where all of them get
on when they have been down to get out
their pets." Then a man asked the girl
about the dog and she answered: '"The old
mean dog catcher caught him the other
day, and mother didn't have the money to
give me to pay him out umtil today. I gotdown there just In time to keep poor little
Trick from being killed, didn't I, Trick?'whereupo.n the dog violently moved his tal
and a tear came In the little girl's eyes..
"Trick is alt I've got to play with," she
continued with child-like simpilcity, "and
if he had been killed I would just as leave
have dIed. Mother has to. work hard for
us. but she knows that Trick is the beet
and goodest little doggie In all the world,
and she got the money somehow."
There was a strong Indication of mols-

lnre in the eyes of several passengers when
she had concluded. The tenderness with
which she treated the unkempt-looking cur
carried every man and woman back to the
days wilen they possessed the same feel-

'The Marn With the H.
Frenm &ribner's Magazine.

'My wife is a jewel-ee% a nlew foot-
ecraper to save carpets."

/ li 1a

ings for some animal. A few men solemnly
handed the child some stilver pieces just
before she got off the car.

FROM A CAR WINDOW.

One Man Who Will Not Throw Thieng
Out Amy More.

The drummer sitting next to the window
vas about to throw his cigar stub out when
the drummer opposite put up a restraining
Land.
"Don't throw it out of the window," he

said quietly. but with firmness.
"Why hot? What's the difference?" asked

the Other. somewhat annoyed by the tone of
reproof appaient in the other man's voice.

"Listen. and I will tell you a story," said
the older drummer, smiling in a kindly way
that smoothed the other's ruffled feelings.
"When I was- about your age, which I
should say was twenty-five years ago, I
was accustomed to throw my cigar stubs
out of the car window, but I had an ex-
perience one time that made me change
my custom. We were flying along through
Ohio one day and I had the last seat In
the last car of a day train between Colum-bus and Pittsburg. The car was crowded
with men going to some kind of a big polit-
ical meeting at Steubenville, and everybody
was smoking. I was puffing away with the
others. and when my cigar was smoked up
I gave it one final draw and tossed it far
out of the window. As it left mY hand I
noticed beside the track below us a dozen
tren grouped around something or other I
could not tell what. An instant later, and
when we were two or three hundred yards
away. there was a flash and a muffled re-
port an'd the group of workmen was scat-
tered in every direction. The train was
stopped and backed up, when we found that
a keg of powder for blasting purposes,
which they had opened and were distribut-ing to each man, had mysteriously explod-
ed, blowing them in every direction. As it
happened nobody was killed, but all were
more or less burned and shocked, and I
knew too well to say anything about it. in-
nocent though I was, that it was my cigar
ltub that had by the merest chance droppedinto the keg and set the powder off. I said
nothing then or for years afterward about
it. but two days later, to satisfy my sus-
picions. I visited the place, and In the
hranches of a tree almost overhanging the
;pot I found the remnants of a cigar stub.
orn and powder burnt, and I doubted no
kuger.".

THE MAN WITH THE HOE.

le'x Quite Different From the One in
Markham's Poem.

He was an intelligent-looking man, well
lressed. clean shaven, and seemed to be
-uite at home amid the handsome sur-
oundings of the hotel in whioh the repor-
er met him. That he had had champagne
or dinner was apparent in the sparkle of
lis eye and tne superfluency of his speech.[he clerk had told the reporter he was a
rominent Illinois farmer, and might be a
:ood party to interview.
"Do I," he said when he had settled fort talk, "look like I had the em'ptiness of
gee in my face?"
The reporter did not reply, because he
hought the man was going on with his
vmarks.
"I ask you, do '?" he repeated.
The reporter hastened to assure him thatis far as he could see he did not."D)o I seem to be bearing on my back the
mirden of the world?"'
"You carry it very lightly if you do,"miled the reporter.
"Would you say that I was dead to rap-ure and despalr. a thiog that grieves notnd that never hopes?"'Not unless I was a liar." ventured the
eporter.
'Would you think that anybody hadoosened and let down my jaw?"
The reporter thought that perhaps thehampagne might have done so, but he

iidn't say it. He merely shook his head."And has anybody slanted back my brow,hat you can notice?" the man went on.
"Not in the least."
"Or has anybody's breath blown out theight within my brain?"
"Never a blow," said the reporter."Do I strike you as stolid and stunned, arother to the ox?'
"Anything but that," admitted the re->orter. "But why aro you asking me allhese questions?"
"I'll tell you. I raised on my farm in 1111-

1oiA last year 10.000 bushels of wheat, 12.tmo)>ushels of oats, 40,000 buphels of corn and.41100 head of cattle, to Pay nothing of otherituff and stock, and I'm just back from aiEuropein trip. Now, what I want to knowa if Markham knew what he was talkingLhout when he wrote 'The Man With the-ue.'

A Thorough Scholar.
There is a boy in one of the Washingtonschools. who, though he may never be agreat statesman and diplomat, may be

something equally great in some other de-
rartment of human endeavor. He is study-ing history at present, and a day or twoago he made a record in the class. He re-
5ponded promptly when called upon.
"What do you know about the Clayton-Bulwer treaty?" inquired the teacher.
"Nothing," responded the boy with superbconfidence."Is that all?" said the teacher sarcasti-Dally.
"I couldn't very well know any less aboutIt, could I?" he replied as if he were hurtby her insinuation.
The teacher didn't like his manner."What do you mean, sir?' she asked be-coming somewhat calorio under the neck-Lace.
"I mean that I know nothing at all about
"That is no explanation, sir.'"I beg your pardon, miss; don't you al-ways tell us that whatever we do we must10 thoroughly?"
"Of course, bt-"
"Well, I couldn't see through it when Ilooked it over, so I thought I would be as

thorough as I could and ktnow nothing atall about it. I couldn't know much lessthan nothing about it, could L. miss?""Um-er," she hesItated, "you may take
your seat. I would like to see you afterschool a few moments,"

JIapan'. Lightning Blurglar,.P'rom the ChIcago RleconL.
An extraordinary crimninl, known as Sa-kamoto Keijiro, and famed in Japan as the
'lightning burglar,"' is now' awaiting the
lecree of the court of cassation, to which
alsa case was carried upon his condemnation
by'- the lower courts. He was convicted
some time ago and sentenced to death, the
indictment comprising thirty-one different
counts, all of whicb had been proved
against him. Some had involved murder
as well as robbery, and all had involvedi'iolence. After the court of appeal

confirmed the judgment against him, andwhile his case was sti before the court of
cassation, Sakamoto appears to have de-
cIded that death was inevitable, and heconfessed, In addition to the thirty-onecrimea charged up to hIm he confessed toforty others, including two murders, eigh-teen robberies accomplished by means ofcutting and wounding and twenty othersachieved by Intimidation with deadly wea-pons. The "lightning burgiar," who gainedhis name from the rapidity with which heconducted his operations in Baitama and

Chiba prefecturee, thu, goes to his doom

with a total of seventy-one crimes.

The Legal Way.
Pahe Chiesgo Tribuse.
"Before I agree to unsdertake your te-

fens," said the eminent criminal lawyer

who had been called in. "7ou will have
be perfectly frank with me and tell me the

whole truth. Did you embezzle the twenty
honuand dollars you are accused of having
aken 1'
"Yes, sir," replIed the accused moan. 'TIl

not attempt to conceal the fact from you.

E stole every cent of It."
"How much of it have you still?"
"It's all gone but about ten dollara.""Youing man." said the em.nn.t lawyer,bustoning his gievee, "you'd better pleadwuitty and throw yourself on the mercy of

the court."

"I'll do it if you ay so' sir. What arercu guing to charge fer the advise?'

"Ten dollar'*

HE GOT THE WRONG NAME

The mas who, while be sever forget
faces, cannot aways ramembe- the name
of the owners. thereof, bas some mournft
experiences. He is like a che toomed hithe
and you on the bosom of a tempestuou
sea. It In a dismal thing to be compelled t
make believe that you remember the nam
of the person with whom you are talkin
on familiar terms, and men generally mak
a sad hash of it. A woman, however, ca
go on for an hour or so concealing the fac
that she has forgotten the name of the per
son with whom she Is conversing, and th
latter will never suspect the nameless nickshe occupies in the memory of the dlisembler.
A man with a bad memory for names bean acute memory for faces was 'ittIng incorner of a 14th street car the other afternoon, idly wondering why it Is that not onwoman out of twenty today has her shoeblackened or polished nicely, no mattehow elaborately she may he gotten uotherwise. when a superb creature aweginto the car, getting on at K street. Shirecognized the man in the corner of the cainstantly, and he recognized her face without being precisely able for ten seconds aso to place it. But they exchanged amiabismiles, and ehe took the only vacant seain the car, which happened to be beside thman who couldn't exactly place her on thinstant. By the time she had sat -own anarranged 'her skirts, however, the word"Martha's Vineyard" . flashed through himind, and he remembered all about her-that Is, -everything except, her name. Hhad met her at a Martha's Vineyard hotelast summer. and they had been real closto an eye flirtation when the man was suddenly called away on business. He remermbered that she was in Martha's Vineyarcwithout her husband, although he waquite positive .that she was a "Mrs.." an,he struggled valiairtly as he exchangecommonplaces with her in the car, minglewith reminiscences of little matte's at Martha's Vineyard during the time they werboth there, to remember her name. Thembarrasin' feature of it was that shhad recalled his name as soon as she bowewto him. and she had a huge bulge on him itconsequence.
"What a charming view we had from thaold hotel up at the Vineyard, did we notMr. Pitapat?" she asked him."Surely we did, ah-er-Mrs.-um--a-umph-one of the finest views along the Atlantic coast, I verily believe."' By Jove." -he was saying to himself athe time. "I would give a million dollars iI could remember this magnificent woman'name-let's see-Bifrkins, Baffkins, Buffin-no, don't believe it begins with a B at al-Turley, Tarley, Tunley--durn the luckanyhow, I believe I am getting paresis-""See,' the crocuses are beginning to peeipforth already." Paid the Tavishlg creaturewhose nane the man couldn't rememberpointing to the flower beds in Thomas Cir
"SO they are. Mrs.--er-ah--,m-te-tum.all of the queer sounds coung after the"Mrs." 'being simply subdued vocal spasmand make believes. vclasmFinally, when the car was 'Way up Mt.Pleasant. the man suddenly thought of htname. A triumphant light came into hieye. arid he said:
"Mrs. Passout are you thinking of returnlng to Martha's Vineyard this coming summer?"
"Yes," she said, graciously, "but I trusYou will permit me to request that you address me by a name that I recognize.",,e man almost collapsed In his seat..'Isn't Passout the-er-right-I thought-'"Oh. yes, I was Mrs. Passout; but I havegot my decree since I met you last, andam now Miss Birthright again, and it recalls harrowing memories to be called Passout."
"The next time I can't recall a name Instantly," reflected the mabt, 'm just gointo own up to it, and ask him or her his oher name."

TAKING THE CHANCES.
It is Always Wise to Be Prepared fo

Emergeneies.
"I've been making a trip through Ken-tucky." said the deputy marshal, "andoverheard a conversation in a country store

one day that amused me not a little andat the same time showed how the senseof 'honor' prevails among all classes inthat chivalrous though anti-modern stateI had stopped- at a cross roads store to gea bit of crackers and cheese for lunch, an<while eating it off a keg of nails tw(
women came in. They were, as the clerkinformed me later, sisters, and had married respectively Mr. Thomas Culler andMr. James Higgins. local farmers amongthe foot holls. After the usual salutationsthe elder of the women asked to see somedress goods.
"'What kind?' inquired the clerk."'Black caliker," said Mrs. Culler."The clerk threw three pieces down onthe counter.
" 'What's the pricer asked Mrs. Higgins"' Eight, ten and twelve and a half cents.
. I ain't shore we want it.' said Mrs. C.'and I don't want to buy it now, but wilyou save fifteen yards of it for four or fivedays, or p'r'aps a week?'"I'm afraid we couldn't do that.' demurred the clerk. 'We are pretty sure tohave it any time you want it.'"'Well, we don't want to take no monresk than we can help,' explained MrsCuller; 'you see, Jim called TOm a liathis mornin' In the corn field and one ofus is Durty shore to be needin' a black dreabefore the week's out. I used to keep ablack dress pattern in the house so's tohave it handy, but things haa- been speaceable for the last four or five yearsplumb got out of the way of it. Of courseIf you can't keep it, yod can't, but I hopeto goodness you won't git out before sis oxme knows which one of us has got to gia new dress.'
"At last accounts neither Mrs. Cuiler noiMrs. Higgina was in mourning, and I fancytheir respective husbands had sunk theirdifferences in the Picturesque and perturbed politics of the state.".pe

A Left-Handed Shake.
From the Beoston Globe.
State Senator Frank W. Maynard of NeiHampshire has just returned to his homeIn Nashua from Louisville, Ky., where heattended the annual convention of the Mer,chant Tailors' National Exchange. He ar.rived In Kentucky just after the shootiniof Mr. Goebel and witnessed the excite.ment which followed. During his stay i:Louisville he was introduced to Col. JactChinn, and he tells an amusing story 01their meeting.
"We were introduced." said Senator May.nard, "by a mutual friend, and I noticedthat Col. Chinn extended his left hand tcme. At the time I thought it a bit -queerhut after I saw him do the same thing withseveral other men I came to the concluslorathat he was left-handed. Perhaps my faceindicated my surprise at his manner cishaking hands, for ihe turned to me e, feiwminutes later and remarked:'You have noticed, perhaps, that I shakehands with my left hand? Well, we havegrown accustomed to that during the pasfew days, You see, we like to keep ourright, hands close to our pistol pockets jus1

A Lessen in Paetuatioen.
F~rom the seeland Plain Dealer
A high school girl said to her father thiother night.
"Daddy, I've got a sentence here Id lkito have you punctuate. You know something about punctuation, don't you?'*
"A little," said her cautious Parent, as hitook the slip of paper she handed hia
This Is what he read:
"A five-dollar bill flew around the oer
He studied it carefully."Wail," -he finally said, "I'd simply pala period after It lke this.""I wouldn't," said the 4hlgh school girl"I'd mnake a dash after it!"

Danger Flag,
Frein the Ghiesgo News.
"Cawn't imsgiiu why the boa, .gets stfurious when I wear a red vest," drawiethe young man who chalks market quota,tions on a blackboard."You can't, Eddie?' responded the enfrom upstairs. "Well, you are slew. Doniyeu knour bula can't beesr red? Werk; dIa bear and wear anything you like.''

Anti-Cimaw.
Psrs the pbfnsiha. p,,as,
"M proudest boast," dsciamed, the 3I$ture, who espected his statement to flugreeted with che, "Ia that I was oneulthe seen benis thegums!"-"Baw maay mis babisie gge g vdd

THE WAL, -F A CLERK,
Isometimeu," A&e' siepartmesttl clerk-

I Over An evsnint-4pe, b-i get to wotdering
Iwhether Ive goi any Si to S9 on living
aid breathing O not. ase the tIUe.

Iwhen I and my tribe-ether folks who work
)for the government ia the departments-
Iget It coming am todg at the hauds, or.
rrather, at the 0" , of the gentlemen
who nake lawLand %proprlatlos up at

k the Capitol. I Gdn't eideve that the really
twis heads ,up at theoCapitol are agin us.-There are nunfrousl national legislatorsa who seem to teltI.or granted that we

§ do the beat we can tohiparn our wages. and- that, taken In bulk, Ve're a fairly compe-
ttent bunch of blic Mervants. But then,
again, there a of chaps who are
entitled to vote or the other of the
wings of the big domed building who are
down on us from away back, on general

rPrinciples or no principles, and these take
) Periodical whacks at us for general results.
t I read The Star' report of a speech made
in the House of Representatives by one of

r these legislators a while back. As I read- It I found myself trying to iIgure out
rwhether I ought to be classed with all-
around crooks, boarding-house sneaks and
jail birds, just because I happened to be in
receipt of semi-monthly pay at the hands
of Uncle Sam. Really, I couldn't exactly
Mee that I figured as a criminal, or a drone,
or at parasite. or a barnacle, as this legis-lator practically said that I and all the
rest of the government clerks did. The
view this man expressed appears to be that
of a lot of backwoodsmen, who get them-
selves elected to come to Washington.They'rg agin the government clerk from
the minute that they put foot in this town.
They. never miss a trick when they get a
chance to stand up and shout about what
a no-account, incompetent, cheap, lazy,
grasping, parasitic, hanging-on, utterly
worthless crowd government clerks ,are.The government's clerical work has got to
be done, hasn't it? There've got to be gov-
ernment clerks, haven't there? I wonder
If these Rembenville exhorters who break
Into Congress and immediately begin to
apply the stuffed club and the slapstick to
the 'Whole tribe of departmental parasitesand barnacles'--that's one of their pet
phrases-imagine that the-work of the gov-
ernment is performed, or could be perform-
ed, by a gang of idle, shirking sybarites,
whose one atfbition in life is to get their
names on the pay roll when the disbursing
clerk's assistant comes around with .it?
The truth of the matter is that the govern-
ment's work is done darned well, nor are
the people who do it overpaid one-fifteenth
of 1 per cent, either. The work that the
average $1.200-per-annum clerk is called
upon to do is of a sort that would be worth
considerably more than $100 a month In the
business world. I know men in the govein-
ment departments who are performing for
$1,500 or so a year a character of headwork
.that men not in the government service re-
ceive $5.000, or even -0,O0, a year for per-forming-and these are the kind of public
servants who come In for the Hayville con-
gressmen's periodical roasts, and get them-
selves alluded to by the latter as 'publicleeches.' and 'pap feeders,' arid 'barnacles
upon the body politic,' and 'office-holdingpinheads,' and that sort of thing. There are
a whole lot of desks In the departmentalbuildings of this town that these vitupera-tive critics from Painted Post or Zebedee's
Cross Roads couldn't hold down for twentyminutes without making holy shows ofthemselves, and the clerks who are holdingthem down today- get from $100 to $15D fortheir loyal labors.
"Nine out of ten of them earn every Tien-Tsin tael that Is coming to them, and lotsof them earn three or four times as much

as they get. It.,would simply astonish somefolks to know how many veteran, seasoned,devoted and fa4thful clerks of the adjutantgeneral's office of the war department, for
example, turned up their toes and actuallydied from the tremendous amount of labor
they essayed to perform during the pro-
gress of the Spanish war.
"The introduction of the various bills In

the House and Senate providing for a retir-
ing fund for government clerks has been a
bully good chance for the hanky-pank leg-
islators from the Uncle Tom and minor
Iague circuit, who run to fires for the first
three or four months that they are in
Washington. and they have seized it with
avidity to expatiate upon what they don't
know about the civil service of the govern-
ment. These retiring fund bills provide
that a certain percentage of each govern-
ment clerk's pay is to be withheld from his
monthly wage. and vpt aside for the pur-
poses of the fund, so that disabled, clerks,
or these who have bee0.in the servke a cet-
tain number of years, may be pensoited .
You wouldn't think a proposition like
would jolt even a middle-of-the-road r-
nip-digger of a legislator off his feet, would
you? The money's to come out of the
clerk's wages, and the government isn't to
be called upon for a tin nickelojr the sup-
port of the pensioned-off cler'a., Bmt the
clerk-roasters at the Capitol have entitted
all kinds of wild, tempestuous.apawps about
'this thing of pensioning life-Iong gov "

ment jobbers,' and the outgoing ZAWeive
been liurdened with their speeche* on the
subject, forwarded to constituents who know
as much about the civil service of the
United States government as they do about
the whereabouts of Andree or the whence-
ness of tho man wrho slugged Billy Patter-
son? -

"I'm a man getting on toward sixty years
of age. I oame to Washington and went to
work for the government as a cIerk early
in the seventies. I've done my work right
up to the handle, paid my bills as rve gone
along, raised a pretty large family, and, in
general, I've been a pretty decent sort of
a citizen of this republic. If I had de-
voted the same time and energy to a pri-
vate business enterprise as I have to the
government service in the course of the
past twenty-five years or so, I'd be on vel-
vet now, and ready to settie back for a
comfortable old age, But I'm not on vel-
vet. It has cost me all of my government
wages to bring my family up and keep 'em
going. Now, do you think it would be the
real thing for the United States govern-
ment to pick me up by the scruff of the
neck and piteh me Into the street after my
quarter of a century's service and more?
Well, I'm not In the hasbit of sympathizing
with myself to the accompaniment of slow
music on the E string-but I'mt bound to
say that I think the.United States govern-
ment would be a mean, cheap and measly
outfit if it did anything of the sort. Does
any respectable business house or corpora-
tion throw its employes of twenty or twen-
ty-five years' staqding out into the cold
world? Not- that I ever heard of. It is
right here that the clerks' retirement fund
comes in. Cops are pensioned, after a cer-
tain number of years' servIce, and so are
firemen. Well, I've always striven to be
as truly good as the average policemnan or
fireman, anyhow, and I think I ought to
be the recipcent of as fair treatment as
either of them, don't you?"

A Simple Remedy fey InsomnIa.
A well-known New York physician, while

recently speaking to the writer of the va-
rious methods of Inducing sleep, said: "I've
tried them all-putting a cold towel on the
head, bathing the feet In hot water, count-
lng up to 1,000, drinking a glass of milk
and so on-and tahe heat thing I ever found
was simply this: When I have worked all
the evening and find myself at bedtime in
a state of nervousness or mental activity
I go to bed sldPaemy right hand di-
rectly over the ipt omystomach. Wheth-
er itb is the anima 1 th of the hand act-
ing on the tatcb Sld drawing the cru
lation front th4 head or soue nervous ac-
tion I can't aty, bitI know that I fall
asleep In a few minutes. I believe that In-
a large majoriW of A.he ordinary cases of
sleeplessness ths saple remedy .will proveeffective. I avereqeminended it to many
patients and tiey rgport surprising suc-
cess."

WHEN THE RING IS NEW
3OSaS-Snugge-y-me Etheldred. Marp.ahose engagement ban been announet =

the papers. Etheldreda. reclinisng on rase-
pink Couch. Is radng 'Eeart-to-Heart
Talks 'Wth Engaged GiMV'" in a,'manthlpubcotliln which abe bolds Weide down.
Ethetreda (sou)-Ther all be seek
n in, of coure, and aking me an abaftIt. As lf I'd tell theml
("iver 3mogene, Albertaanil Edwyna, aB

visibly -excited, and pointing reproachfulAngers at Etheldreda.)
The Three-Oh 7-m sly thing, oI And

aome -of us knew a word about 111 Oh.
what a mnousel You didn't so much as

Etheldreda-Why, how stupid you all are
George has been-
The Three-Yea, but who in the wideworld would ever have thought that you'dnot even whisper to us-
Etheldreda,-How could I, when I didn't-Imogene-What did he say?Alberta-bid he tell you that you were theonly girl he ever-
Edwina-Did he go on his knees like Fa-versham does in-
Etheldreda-Billies! you all know thatGeorge Is the most matter-oftfact old thingIn the-
The Three-Begin at the beginning andbell us just exactly how it happened, andJon't skip a word for worlds! When dide-

Etheldreda-Oh, two weeks ago lastI'hursday, and-
The Three-Meroy on us, and we've seenrou every day, and you didn't so much aset on that anything of the kind was like-y to-
Etheldreda-But, you see. Geo'ge had togo away on business and (ae wanted to beliere to receive his congratulations, so wearranged it that the announcementhouldn't be made until he returned from-Imogene-How many tinmes a day did hewrite and telegraph while he was-Alberta-Seems a trifle odd, doesn't it,that he could find the heart to go away fory old business matter just after-Edwyna-But you haven't told- us how heopped the-
Etheldreda-Edwyna Blgeoin. how canrou employ such a perfectly horrid phrase!'ow, there wasn't anything romantic aboutt at all. George and I went to the recep-ion at the art gailery-auntie chaperonedas--and while auntie was lost-George sol-!mnly avers that he didn't Intentionallyose her, but he Is awfully deep in someways-why, he-
The three-You don't mean to say that he)roposed at a crowded reception, In all therlare of-
Etheldreda-Well, there wasn't any pier:o walk out to the end of, and GeorgeIldn't get up on a chair and shout it all atne, and-
The Three-But there are lots of quiet lit-ble corners at the art gallery, and-Etheldreda--Oh, we knew that, and may-be we didn't find them all while we werepretending to hunt for auntie! Georgeseemed to have a chart of the whole build-ing right in his memory, and we might aswell have been In the middle of No Man'sLand when he-
The Three-When he asked you! Now, tellis just exactly what he-Etheldreda-Oh, he didn't "all me thelight of his life, or his ideal, or the dreamif his soul, or the pulse of his existence)r anything so stupid-The Three Stupid! Why, EtheldredaRichpa, how can you say such-Etheldreda-He. simply asked me If I'dhave him, and I said yes. So tlere. now!Imogene- don't believe one word of it!Alberta-Story-teller!
Edwyna-It's dreadfully mean of you totry to evade telling us!
Etheldreda-Of course, he told me that hethought he liked me some, and-
The Three-Liked you some! Why, theidea! Is that all he-
Etheldreda-Well-er-he might have been

?ven a little more emphatic-I don't remem-ber-
The Three (deprecatingly)-Shedoesn't re-member! As if any girl is liable to forget asingle, teentsy-weentay word that-Etheldreda-I believe he said somethingsbout liking me some ever since he was aboy in knickerbockers and I a little girlwrith a pig-tail and aprons, and-The Three-How funny! Men are suchfrightful dissimulators! When he wasthinking about marbles and tops and kites-Etheldreda (sternly)-George is the mostruthful man that ever lived! Well, then,le said that he'd never cared very muchfor girls, but that-
TheThree (exchanging glances)-Well, henayn t have cared really for that mysteri-nis countess at the beach last summer-torrid thing!-but If he dian't, why, he:ook.a queer method of-
Etheldreda (haughtily) That will do,low! George has told me all about that.ihe was almost old enough to be hisnother, and she had been frightfullyLbused by everybody, and George felt sorry!r ber-he Is so chivalrous-and in spite ofwverythmng he acted nobly In trying tomrsks it pleasant for the poor creature,who-
The Three (exchanging glancea)-It wasgood of him, to be sure! The countess wasts handsome as a picture.
Etheireda-He told me then that he feltle was getting old-George is all of twenty-ight, you know-but that he thought he:ould make me hap-Imogene-But didn't he squeeze youriand and tell you that-
Alberta-Didn't he get all red and hoarsewith-er-affection, and tell you that beworshiped the air you-
Edwyna-Now, Ftheldreda Rfecp yourilty creature, you know very well thatLe kissed you about five hundred-
Etheldreda-I'm sure I didn't count thetumber of times he-
Imogene-And did he oak you if he washe first man you'd ever-ea-let salute you?.'ve been told that all the poor, ignorant,oenighted creatures ask that foolish ques-ion when they pro-
Alberta-And then they say that if theyhought for a moment that any other lipsout theirs had-
Edwyna-As if a girl had to wait withtor hands in her lap for just one big,rown-up boy to come along and-Etheldreda-He didn't ask me anythingof the sort. If he had I'd have told himhat he ought to be sufficiently contentedo--
Imogene-Did he threaten to take pulver-sed glass If yourefusedhim?
Alberta-Or a solution of sulphurnatches?
Edwyna-Or go and fight for the Boers?Etheldreda-Nothing of the kind. Therevas no occasion for him to say anythingIke that, I-
The Three-You don't mean to say thatron fell right into his arms and promisedostanter to-
Etheldreda.Well, to hear you silly crea-urea talk you'd think I'd never had a sin-'ile, solitary chance in' my whole--Imogene-Wouldn't he be whopping madfhe knew about the horrid way you jilted,,oor Jack Quickellp when--
Alberta-And .what a desperate case youmad with Tommy Spendawift at--Edwynm-And how Eddie Pulptop went,-slghing out to Japan--

Etheldreda - Blackrmaiers! I told himiverything-everything-th~at is--et--all thatme had any right to--
The Three (rising) -- Well, au revoir,lithiedreadful-we fervently hope you'll beappy-don'C' we, dears? George Is an aw-ully nice old thing, countess or norountess, and he's got no end- of-oh, doesmis mother know about it yet?Etheldreda,-Oh, yes, She spent the dayrith mes yesterday.
The Three-How bored you must have>een!
Etheldreda-Bored? Why, she is one ofhe loveliest old lace-capped things I evder--The Three-Oh, yes, she wears lace capsoubtless. Well, good-bye, dear.

(Exit the Three.).Etheldreda (solus)-Jealous thin=s!
The Three (before entering thaeir car.inges)--Poor Ethaldiredal She is so trust.ul, Isn't sheT
Imogene-it wasn't a bit like the wayleorge propnsed to wel'

Alberta-Nor to mel-
Edwyna-Nor to mel

-The Beers' Deadly -Fire.
trem the Londom Leader,
Private .Dutton writes of ifagerefontein
o his parents at Frodsham-br'idge: '1 was

birig from behind a blt of bush, on my

tnoah for eleven hours, Every time Inoived I was shot at. It was terrible, I

Mat away, dodging from bush to bush, an-ii I was out of range of the Boers' shots.

Ehree of-us were beind a hga. A Domsar

ratchm man was shot be the neck, One et
macem= erawled to him and-ha~e

as shot in boh aIs:ego pnda,at we. shot in the leg

Father-"Tbat uan should We alt d as-
de 4o you, my son, Ne entered a atar as

See boy and worked hunmd! u il Ia

few years be owned the busmma"sen-"He ould never de L~st isZaE, gi.whoa they have Lme e n~

down near the front, as if crushed downby the soft folds there arranged, Thesefolds are oftener four or five differentwhirls of tulle or' chiffon, each of a 4eli-
cate and contrasting color. all crushed to,-
gether. Swirl choex and great foamy arti-ficil flowers made of deftly turned foldsof materia' are to be used. and the effectsgained are wonderful. Tulle overlaid withfolds of soft chiffon Is rolled into a deep-hearted rose. and shows as many ahdeaand as great beauty of color as the realdower might. Wonderful effects are re-cured in funnel bows where the swirl Iselongated. At the heart a deep color shows.brightening to the edge. Sash ribbon is also
used, and In panne velvet of sash width
thf size to which some of these whirl bows
at adn would be astonishing had they notreached it gradually.

Tacked Facings and Strings.
A hat very pnuch like the Salvation Army

bonnet. only that the brim lifts and flares
more. is one -f the few protests against
the Spanish and the dtaped-scarf hat. This
protest is classifled as an empire bonnet.
It comes usually In black velvet, with a
little pointed or boxed crown. sometimes
made very long. The brim narrows to
nothing at the back and pokes shovel fash-
ion In front. flaring up from the hair. The
under side is made becoming by facing of
tuckings of chiffon in delicate color. Stringsleave the back of the hat at either side of
the crown and are chiffon. long and elabo-
rated by shirrings and loopings. A pair of
plumes nod rakishly from one side of the
front, and the crown is often collared byseveral bands of narrow velvet or by fold-
ed chiffon to match the strings. Each
band is fastened by a little flat bow, a tinychoux or a buckle. This is a typical empirebonnet, but there are lots of variations.
Sailor hats made of tucked taffeta milk

will be trimmed with plaid lawn or silkhandkerchIefs laid in loose folds on the
brim and massed at one side in a choux.
The trimmed sailor is rure to be a populardesign. Just what the perfectly plain sail-
or will be no one knows yet, thought the
makers are looking wise. It's all a mat-
ter of luck. The makers get out designs,
some one design 'catches on." becomes"the" sailor, and then all the other makers
turn In and copy it. It seems likely that
Madras straw will figure In the sailor, and
it is said that native weave qraw from
our new possesslosm Is later to be exploitedin walking and dress hats. July and Au-
gust make the sailor hat permanent, so itis too early to be sure. The English walk-
ing shape has been so much improved thatit seems sure of acceptance. By the one
put in the accompanying pictures it is
shown that Its former ugliness Is overcomeby the manner of trimming and by modifi-
cation of shape.

Needlewerk Efects 53UL
Baby width black velvet I much used.

It is run in rows on tulle, Is wrapped
around the crown and is made in tassles
and bunches. As a rule black is the choIce,
no matter what the color of the hat, but
often velvet to match or of a deeper shade
than the material of the hat is employed.
Baby width satin ribbon run into shirring
makes a dainty finish to the etraw braid
that is now laid on tulle or fiber. Smalleffects and much needlework make the bignotions and characterize the season's fash-
ions.
Combinations are well nigh endless. One

sees a brim of stiteidt taffeta olk with a
crown of straw nd tramings of velvet;a, top or crown of pleated chiffon, withbrim of straw; a crown of glowers crashedtogether, usually te, pink or Wbite ross
and a brim of tulle: a crown of taffeta laidIn bands of chiffon and a brim of flowersdraped In tulle. Black had white adaptsitself to these oombinations of material, asin a hat with orown of folded black ciffon,
a brim with Spanish edge of white taffstitched in black and garniture of
crushed white tulie choux overelad with
black net. Pink in delicate rose she, and
clear baby turquoise blue are combinedwith black. along lines similar to the white
and black ruching.

Rats Are God Shised,
Sizes are generousl indeed, the bat znyst

give outline to the head. Tlhe tiny butter.
plate affair that was a mere Incident in the
head contour iS never seen ouvtide evening
hats, and rarely there. While brim stil
come well down over brow and eyes, it can-
not be said that the 42p Is stll in vogu&
Really the entire hat sets lower on the
head than for many Years. the brim beingpretty near to the tops of the ears, as wellas to the tops of the brows In many cases.
Nor does the hat cock up at the back,Then the Spanish brim gives a look of gen-erous size, when the head round itself maybe rather small. The draped hats that are
mere bunches of fiber cloth, stItched taf-
feta or chIffon stiffened with rowe of strawor wire, are all bulky. They may cant
away off to one side, but they are never
skimpy in outline, These drapery hats maybe purchased ready made for very little
money and in great variety. They are
trimmed by a great bunch of violets, or aswagger knot of ribbon, velvet or lace,an
such addition is easily made. Sinoceha
greatly favor the home milliner, they givepromise of achieving popularity.
Rhinestone buckles are more than eve,

the vogue, They are no longer tawdrstage-king-and-queen affairs, but beautifu
axamples of setting, mounted in Germad
silver, gun metal or copper. Coral and tur-
anolses are combIned with rhinestonesa4perss aratiiall. One beautiful hat hf!olds of white chiffon, mounted with frosty
lace over tulle

SPRING MILLINERY
Early Showing of the Latest. Styles

and Newest Ideaw

GREIT ABUNDANCE OF TULLE HATS

Contrasting Folds of Chiffon in

Large Rosette Swirls.

BIG HATS WILL SURELY LEAD

(Copyright, 1900.)
Special correspondence of The Evening Star.

NEW YORK. March 1, 1900.
Fashions in hats have been disclosed by

the "openings" of the milliners whose prices
are highest. Customers to whom cost is of
small account have begun to buy. Each re-
cent season has seen fashionables going in
for spring millinery a bit earlier, and there
were so many summery effects In winter
headgear that the ehange to spring styles
is not so long a step as usual. The accom-
panying pictures show types disclosed nu-
merously in the openings and actually pur-
chased by women. So they constitute as
sound a prophecy of what will hold out at
Easter as can be made at this time. Which
of them will be downright popular it is im-
possible to say now, for in headgear styles
the milliner, after all, only proposes and
women choose for themselves from what
is offered.
One of the first points of the display to

make its impression is the abundance of
tulle hats. Plainly the milliners believe
that women are not tired of such. The new
ones are pretty, too, and show plainly to
%hat great variety tulle may be formed.
If one were to gush over these hats she'd
style them poems of airy grace. Even
where sober colors are used the light whirls
of feathery material that make the hat
convert it into something to write rhyme of
if one has a tendency in that direction. Tile
searcher will talk of tulle hats first, then
will realize the beauties of flowers and
tulle, and next will see that straw braid
and tulle constitute a variation that de-
mands attention. Then one becomes aware
of a lovely crop. of taffeta silk hats. Most
of them, to be sure, are characterized by
tulle embellishment, but they should be
placed in the taffeta rather than the tulle
class..

Newer Tham Tulle.
Commanding attention as something new-

er than tulle, are the hair-fiber hats. These
are as light as tulle, but les puffy-looking.
The fiber is most stylish in uatural linen,
gray and in black. It comes In many va-
rieties of weave, is tucked and inlaid with
la straw or tulle. It is folded Into be-

shape, held in place by a whacking
big rhivestone buckle and supplied with
character by a great rosette of colored vel-
vet, or by a swagger bunch of plumes. The
fiber is also tucked and made into shapes
in the same way that taffeta is arranged.
Mee straw now seems clumsy and almost
coarse. Straw woven in openwork and lace,
or used in narrow tapes and edges as deli-
cate as lace bands, is more to the taste of
the moment.

Folds of Snowy Crispnuess.
White has been noticeable in millinery

all winter. Hats of frost-like purity have
been the ambition of most makers. The
same i4ea, is carried out again, a pretty
variation- being accomplished by mounting
a more piffery of dainty tulle with a hat
shape of openwork wiring. The wire is
strung With crystal beada The shape
shows a low, peaked crown, and the brim
is a series of lace-like points. Beyond
these the tulle brim extends in told on fold
of snowy crispness. Through the spaces
of the wire the tulle foams up daintily. A
great choux of crystal beaded tulle with a
crystal aigrette for a center completes the
design. Many shapes are used for this gen-
eral idea. One is a jeweled collar or band
with ends flaring back in a pair of glitter-
ihg wings. This band is placed about the
soft crown of a tulle-fold hat, the wings
helping to support the swirls of tulle that
form the elaboration of the hat, Wired
straw is used in this same way. A pretty
variation shows a straw hat, very open In
weave, with a brim cut Into long lace
points. The hat is lined with'tulle, th-, tulle
showing through and extending in a series
of soft folds just beyond the points.

Swirl Cheux and Punmel Bows.
'The Spanish turban, with square crown

and brim with upturned boxed edge, is a
leading shape. When the Spanish brim is
not used the trimmning is laid in folds at
the edige of the brim, so that the Spanish
afect is produced, Almost all hats are
trnmas high on one side, the trimming
Usually seeming to be a scarfing knotted
at one side in a handsome choux. But
there are all sorts of varIation.. A pleasing
one shows the brim narrowed and bent


